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Nightmares 


Even though her body was exhausted, her snoring roommate just didn't allow her to sleep. Sharon didn't mind 
sharing a room with someone, but usually she shared a bed with the girl in the bed next to her, and she didn't 
snore. With a sigh she turned around again, turning her back to the snoring girl and facing her sleeping 
girlfriend. 


The moon lighted her features and she remembered how she'd traced them with her fingers, barely touching 
her soft skin She watched the regular falling and raising of the peaceful sleeping girl's chest until the quiet 
atmosphere in the room was broken. The girl started moving, shaking her head while mumbling and it only took 
Sharon a single second to get out of her bed. The floor felt cold on her bare feet but she didn't pay any 
attention to it and kneeled besides her girlfriend's bed. Carefully she placed her hand on the girl's shoulder and 
shook her lightly, trying to wake her up. Bewildered hazel eyes shot open and Sharon grabbed her hands. 


It's okay, Charlotte, you had a nightmare: 
‘There. There were... 


‘There was nothing, it was just a bad dream: Sharon smiled and sat on the edge of the bed as Charlotte sat 


up. 
‘Thank you for waking me.’ 


‘| promised | would protect you, right? They both smiled at each other and Sharon let her hand wander from 
the girl's hand to her neck before leaning in and lightly kissing her. 


‘Hmm, the others could see us: Charlotte whispered while looking at their classmates they had to share a 
room with. 


‘Nonsense, if they sleep through that snoring, | won't wake them up by kissing you- 
Sharon captured Charlotte's lips with her own again as they sat closer, placing her hands on the other girl's 
body. She hated it that they had to keep their hands to their selves on fieldtrips and by the eagerness 


Charlotte was kissing her, Sharon guessed she wasn't the only one with that thought. 


‘| guess I'm going to have nightmares for the rest of this trip: 


